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BORN IN 1980. FROM SHIGA PREFECTURE, 
DEBUTED WITH "CONTINUE" IN WEEKLY 
SHOLINEN JUMP ISSUE 34, YEAR 3003, 
CURRENTLY WORKING ON "O.62AY-MAN,” 
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KIZAKI KAYA 


FROM OSAKA. WON FIRST PRIZE IN ATH 
OUMP NOVEL COMPETITION. PECENTLY 
HAS REALIZED THAT WORKS GETTER ON 
THE OUTSIOE, SO HAS BOUGHT A 
MOBILE PC. 
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KANDA YUL 

AN EXORCIST OF THE "DARK RELIGIOUS 
ORGANIZATION." HE FIGHTS WITH AN 
ANTI-AKUMA WEAPON IN THE FORM OF A 
JAPANESE SWORD, "MUGEN." 


602zu 

A FINDE? OF THE "DARK RELIGIOUS 
ORGANIZATION." ON THE WAY TO DANKERN 
VILLAGE, HE IS ATTACKED BY AKLIMA. 


SOPHIA 

THE DAUGHTER OF A GENERAL STORE 
STOREKEEPER WHO LIVES IN DANKERN 
VILLAGE. SHE GREETS KANDA AND GOZU 
WARMLY, BUT... 


KOMUI LEE 

HEAO OFFICER OF THE "DARK RELIGIOUS 
ORGEANIZATION’S" SCIENCE SECTION. 
ALTHOUGH CAPABLE, HE IS A SCIENCE NERD 
WHOSE ACTIONS ARE IMPOSSIBLE TO 
UNDERSTAND, 


BAKU CHAN 
THE BRANCH MANAGER OF THE "DARK 


RELIGIOUS ORGANIZATION’S" ASIAN BRANCH. 


HIS HEART BURNS WITH RIVALRY AGAINST 
KOMUI. 
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ALLEN WALKER 

& BOY WHO WILL BECOME AN 
EXORCIST. HIS LEFT HANO CAN 
TRANSFORM INTO AN ANTI-AKUMA 
WEAPON. 


MOTHER 

AN OLD WOMAN WHO LIVES IN 
THE CHURCH OF A SMALL TOWN IN 
BRITAIN. APPARENTLY ALLEN WAS 
INOEBTED TO HER ONCE BEFORE. 


RIZA 

A WOMAN WHO HAS JUST LOST 
HER SWEETHEART. SHE FIRST MEETS 
ALLEN AT A CEMETERY... 
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NOTES: 


ALLEN’S THOUGHTS: 
ATALICS) 


[eLAH] 
CFLASHBACK VOICES? 


* INDICATES. SCENE 
CHANGE 


ES EN THE MIDOLE OF PITCH-@LACK eee 
A SPOTLIEHT SUDDENLY TURNED ON. AT 

TIME, A MAN'S PLAYFUL VOICE Se VECGERATED. THEO! 
UGH THE AIR. 


“COME NOW, LET’S| CREATE SOME AKLUMA~y> 


THERE, IN THE CENTER OF THE LIGHT, SOTOOD A STRA- 
NGE MAN WEARING A SILK HAT. 


HIS AGE COULD NOT BE DETERMINED, HE WORE A CRISP 
BUTTONED COAT THAT ACCENTUATED HIS ROUND BEL- 
LY, AND ROUND GLASSES THAT HID HIS EYES. HE HAD 
A LARGE MOUTH THAT LOOKED AS IF IT COULD SWAL- 
LOW CHILDREN WHOLE, ANDO BOTH ENDS OF HIS LIPS 
WERE TWEAKED LIPWARDS, MAKING HIM LOOK AS IF HE 
WERE PERMANENTLY SMILING. 


IF HIS DESCRIPTION ENDED THERE, YOU MIGHT STILL 
THINK THAT HE WAS A NORMAL HUMAN BEING, HOWEVER, 
HIS BIG, LONG ELF-LIKE EARS PROVED THAT HIS WAS A 
WIDELY DIFFERENT EXISTENCE THAN THAT OF A NORMAL 
HUMAN BEING, 


ALTHOUGH HE MAY APPEAR HUMOROUS, THERE IS SOM- 
ETHING REPULSIVE ABOLIT THIS FIGHIRE, 


HE IS "THE MILLENNILIM EARL", I KNOW HIM, 


THE MILLENNIUM EARL COCKED HIS HEAD SLIGHTLY, 
STRIKING A CUTE POSE THAT DION’T FIT HIS LARGE 
BUILD, 


"FIRST, YOU MUST PREPARE "THE AKUMA’S SKELETON" 
AS WELL AS TWO PEOPLE CREATED USING CERTAIN 
INGREDIENTS, 9” 


DELIGHTEDLY, THE MILLENNIUM EARL BROUGHT OUT A 
SKELETON MODEL. IT WAS CLEARLY NOT MADE FROM 
REAL HUMAN BONES, BUT SOMETHING ARTIFICIAL, Pp 


x 


Cs 


THE AKLIMA’S SKELETON, IT’S A DEMONIC-TYPE 
BODY WHICH WILL REVIVE AND CONTROL A SOUL 
THAT HAS BEEN PUT INTO IT, 


NO, YOU CAN'T LET HM USE THAT, 


“THE HUMANS ARE: ONE DECEASED A, ONE LIVING 8, 
THESE TWO ARE CONNECTED TOGETHER BY A DEEP 
BOND, ANO IT IS IDEAL IF A-SAN HAS DIED MAENIFI- 
CENTLY FROM A TRAGIC DEATH, 9” 


SLOWLY, TWO SIMPLIFIED VERSIONS OF THE HUMAN 
BODY MADE FROM CLAY ROSE TO THEIR FEET. APPA- 
RENTLY, THESE WERE EXAMPLES OF HUMANS, ON THEIR 
CHESTS WERE CARVED "DECEASED A" AND "LIVING 8”, 


“NOW, AFTER YOU'VE GATHERED LIP YOUR INGREDIENTS, 
WE WILL FIRST CALL BACK THE DEAD A-SAN’S SOUL IN 
ORDER TO PUT IT INTO THE AKUMA SKELETON. vy 

TO DO THIS, IT IS NECESSARY TO HAVE B-SAN, 

WHO IS CONNECTED TO A-SAN THROLIGH A DEEP 
BOND, "CALL" THE SOUL.” 


8 CALLED OLIT A’S NAME, FROM THE HEAVENS, A BEING 
WRAPPED IN FLAMES DESCENDED, APPARENTLY, THIS 
WAS A’S SOLL, 


THE SOUL ENTERED THE AKUMA'S SKELETON, 


NASTY... WHY DO I FEEL AS IF I’M REMEMBERING 
SOMETHING NASTY? 


THE MILLENNIUM EARL NODDED IN SATISFACTION, 


“AFTER YOU HAVE SUCCESSFULLY CALLED BACK THE 
SOUL, 8B-SAN MUST BE KILLED BY A-SAN IN A BLOODY 
FASHION.” 


THE AKUMA SKELETON, FILLED WITH A’S SOUL, OBEYED 
THE MILLENNIUM EARL’S WORDS AND SLASHED AT 8B 
WITH A KNIFE. 
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B SCREAMED AND FELL, 


“NOW, ONTO THE FINISHING TOLICHES, ~A-SAN MUST 
NOW ENTER 8-SAN’S CORPSE... ” 


THE AKUMA’S SKELETON FORCIBLY STUCK ITS FOOT IN- 
TO 8’S MOUTH, SQUELCHING AND CRUSHING SOUNDS 
THAT WOULD NORMALLY MAKE ONE WANT TO CLOSE 
HIS EARS RESOLINDED THROUGH THE SILENCE, 


STRETCHING THE SKIN AS IT BENT ITS BONES; THE AKU- 
MA SKELETON COMPLETELY PLISHED ITSELF INTO THE 
INSIDE OF 8'S BODY. 


NO, I DON'T WANT TO SEE THS, I DON’T WANT TO 
SEE THS KIND OF SCENE! 


“OKAY, WE HAVE WAITED THREE MINUTES.~ AFTER PLIT- 
TING ON 8-SAN’S SKIN, THE A-SAN AKUMA IS. 
COMPLETE! 9” 


WITH VACANT EYES, 8 ROSE WITH A VICIOUS SMILE TW- 
ISTING ITS FEATURES, 


“I'LL GIVE YOU A POINTER, TO GET THE BEST RESLILTS, 
YOU SHOULD COMPLETELY DECEIVE B-SAN, 9” 


THE MILLENNIUM EARL SMILED IN GREAT CONTENTMENT, 
HIS SMILING FACE ELOQUENTLY SHOWED THAT HE 
ENJOYED SNEERING AT THE FOOLISHNESS OF PEOPLE - 
NOTHING ELSE GAVE HIM GREATER SATISFACTION, 


THE MILLENNIUM EARL, HE 1S THE MAKER OF AKLIMA, 
AND WANTS TO LEAD TH'S WORLD TO ITS DEATH. 


AS THE MILLENNIUM EARL DISAPPEARED, THE DARKNESS 
RETURNED, 


WHAT IS AN AKUMA? _ 
AN AKLIMA IS BORN WHEN THE LIVING ARE EXPLO!- pe) 
TED FOR THEIR EAGER WISH TO BRING BACK ¥ 


THE DEAD, IT IS A BEING THAT CALISES EVEN MORE 
TRAGEDY, 


Lui Lin 


THE WORLD REVOLVED..., 
AND ALLEN WALKER WOKE\LP, 


ALLEN LOOKED AROUND HIM IN CONFUSION, THERE 
WERE WOODEN CHAIRS LINED LIP IN A ROW, HIS BRAIN 
PROCESSED THIS, A FEW MOMENTS LATER, HE REALI- 
aon THERE WERE PEOPLE SITTING IN THEM, 

ING. 


THROUGH HIS HARD SEAT, HE COULD FEEL A RHYTHMI- 
CAL VIBRATION ROLLING UNDER HIM, AS WELL AS HEAR 
THE MECHANICAL SOUND OF WHEELS MOVING FIXEDLY, 


OH, THAT'S RIGHT, I WAS RIDING ON THE TRAIN, 
I MUST HAVE DOZED OFF, 


ALLEN SAT LIP AND RAN A HAND THROUGH HIS PLIRE 
WHITE HAIR, SIGHING LIGHTLY. 


AFTER COMING BY BOAT FROM INDIA, HE HAD FINALLY 
ARRIVED IN BRITAIN, HIS RELIEF MUST HAVE MADE HIM 
RELAX HIS GUARD IN SPITE OF HIMSELF, HE HAD EVEN 
ACCUMULATED A CONSIDERABLE AMOUNT OF FATIGHIE. 


FEELING THE PRICKLE OF SOMEONE'S GAZE ON HIM, 
ALLEN LIFTED HIS HEAD. 


AN ELDERLY WOMAN SITTING SEVEN SEATS IN FRONT 
OF HIM AVERTED HER FACE, BUT NOT BEFORE ALLEN 
CAUGHT THE LOOK OF CONFUSION IN HER EYES, 


ALLEN SMILED BITTERLY, HE WAS LISED TO PEOPLE 
LOOKING AT HIM CURIOUSLY, WITH HIS WHITE HAIR 
SURROUNDING A CHILO-LIKE FACE, NO ONE 
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COULD POSSIBLY TELL WHAT HIS AGE WAS, ACTUALLY, 
EVEN ALLEN DION’T KNOW WHAT HIS TRIE AGE WAS, 
HE FIGURED HE WAS SOMEWHERE AROUND 15 YEARS 
OLD... 


AN LINKNOWN AGE, COME TO THINK OF IT, I THINK 
SOMETHING HAPPENED IN MY DREAM..,, 


BUT I CANT REMEMBER, WELL, NEVER MIND, I FEEL 
LIKE IT WASNT A VERY NICE DREAM ANYWAY, 


ALLEN TURNED TO LOOK OUTSIDE THE WINDOW. 


HE COULD SEE THE PEACEFUL RURAL LANDSCAPE OF 
BRITAIN RUN PAST. 


AGAINST THE CLEAR BLUE SkY, THE LARGE EXPANSE 
OF GREEN GRASSLANDS HE VIEWED LOOKED ALMOST 
AS IF THEY WERE A CALM SEA, THE TREES, THICK WITH 
FRESH LEAVES, WHICH DOTTED THE GREEN PLAINS, LO- 
OKED LIKE SMALL ISLANDS... 


GENTLE LIGHT FLOODED THIS QUIET SPECTACLE, IT SE- 
EMED TO INVITE HIM INTO A MORE LANGLID SLEEP, 


AT THAT TIME, HE SAW HIS FACE REFLECTED IN THE GL- 
ASS WINDOW, AND REMEMBERED HOW THE WOMAN 
HAD LOOKED AT HIM ONLY MOMENTS BEFORE, INST- 
EAD OF HIS HAIR, SHE MIGHT HAVE FELT DISGUST AT 
SEEING THE SCAR THAT STARTED FROM THE TOP LEFT 
OF HIS FOREHEAD AND RAN DOWN HIS CHEEK, 


ALLEN TOUCHED THE SCAR SOFTLY, IT WAS GIVEN TO 
HIM BY A VERY IMPORTANT PERSON, ONE WHO COULD 
NEVER BE REPLACED, HE REMEMBERED SO VIVIOLY THE 
TIME HE HAD GOTTEN THE SCAR THAT IT DION’T SEEM 
TO HIM AS IF IT HAD OCCURRED THREE YEARS AGO, 
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BUT, EVEN IF HE COULD STILL SEE THE MEMORIES OF 
THAT TIME, HE COLILON’T REMEMBER THE INTENSE PAIN 
HE HAD FELT THEN, AS IF A SHARP BLADE WAS CUIT- 
TING INTO HIS CHEST, HE COULD ONLY REMEMBER THE 
FEELINGS OF NOTHINGNESS AND LONELINESS, AS IF 
HE WERE FALLING TO THE BOTTOM OF A DARK SEA, OR 
AS IF HE WAS WANDERING ALONE THROUGH A LABY- 
RINTH OF NIGHT WITH NO EXIT, 


ALLEN QUIETLY CLOSED HIS EYES, 
[DON’T STOP, KEEP ON WALKING.] 


YOU ALWAYS SAID THOSE WORDS, I KNOW, I WO- 
NT STOP, IT CAME TO BRITAIN ALL BY MYSELF, DION’T 
IP THS WAY, I'VE COME CLOSER TO STANDING AT THE 
STARTING LINE, 


A SHARP PAIN RAN THROUGH THE TOP OF HIS HEAD, 
GROANING INVOLUNTARILY, ALLEN BENT HIS HEAD FOR- 
WARD AND GENTLY STROKED IT, 


HE HAD ALREADY TAKEN THE BANDAGE OFF, BUT HE 
COULD STILL FEEL THE PAINFUL: TEMPO COURSING THR- 
OUGH HIS SKULL, 


“IT'S ALEEADY BEEN TWO MONTHS SINCE MY MASTER 
HIT ME WITH HIS HAMMER...” 


IN ORDER TO BECOME AN EXORCIST, A CLERGYMAN 
WHO SPECIALIZED IN EXTERMINATING AKUMA, ALLEN 
HAD ACTED AS AN ASSISTANT FOR GENERAL CROSS 
MARIAN, 


THE RANK OF "GENERAL" IS AN IMPORTANT STATUS 
AMONG ALL OF THE EXORCISTS AND THEIR HEADQUA- 
RTERS, "THE DARK RELIGIOUS ORGANIZATION", WHICH 
MANAGES THEM, AN IMAGE OF A FINE, NOBLE MAN 
eer COME TO MIND LPON HEARING THOSE WORDS, 
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ALTHOUGH GENERAL CROSS WAS A CAPABLE EXOR- 
CIST, ALLEN, INDER HIS APPRENTICESHIP, FOUND THAT 
HIS PERSONALITY WAS LINPRECEDENTED, HIS ACTIONS 
WERE ILLOGICAL, AND HE SAMPLED MANY LOVERS, 


HE PROVIDED FOR HIS LIVING EXPENSES BY LOANING 
MONEY FROM HIS LOVERS AND FRIENDS WHO WERE 
SCATTERED EVERY WHERE, WHENEVER GENERAL CROSS 
ENTERED A STORE, HE BASICALLY PLIT EVERYTHING ON 
A TAB, ALLEN EVEN HAD TO RELUCTANTLY GAMBLE 
FOR MONEY WHENEVER THEY NEEDED FLINDS FOR TH- 
EIR TRAVELS, 


HE ISN'T A BAD PERSON. 


HIS TRAINING, WHICH TOOK THREE YEARS, SEEMED TO 

GO PAST IN THE BLINK OF AN EYE. THEN, TWO MONTHS 

AGO, DURING THEIR STAY IN INDIA, GENERAL CROSS 

bternt ALLOWED ALLEN TO DECLARE HIMSELF AN EX- 
IST, 


YES, THINGS WERE GOOD RIGHT UP UNTIL THEN. 


BUT, IN ORDER TO BE FORMALLY ACCEPTED AS AN EX- 
ORCIST, HE WOULD HAVE TO GO TO THE ORGANIZATI- 
ON’S HEADQUARTERS IN EUROPE TO GREET THEM, 
UNFORTUNATELY, HIS MASTER HATED HEADQUARTERS, 
AND DION'T WANT TO GO THERE, IN FACT, IT SEEMED 
THAT EVEN IN INDIA, HE WAS IN HIDING FROM THEM, 


IT WOULD HAVE BEEN ALL RIGHT IF HE JUST SAID HE 
OION'T WANT TO GO, BUT WHY DIO HE HAVE TO KNOCK 
HIS PLIPIL OUT AND MAKE A BREAK FOR IT..? 


ALLEN SIGHED, WONDERING HOW MANY TIMES HE HAD 
ALREADY DONE SO WHILE CONSIDERING THIS SUBJECT. 


“I’M FINE WITH HIM RUNNING AWAY BECAUSE HE HATES 
HEADQUARTERS...” 


YES, HE REALLY ISN'T A BAD PERSON... 
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"BUT HE SHOULD HAVE AT LEAST TOLD ME WHERE HQ 
WAS LOCATED.,,I ONLY KNOW THAT IT’S SOMEWHERE 
IN EUROPE." 


A LETTER OF INTRODUCTION WAS SENT TO A STAFF 
LEADER NAMED KOMUI, BUT IF HE DION’T ARRIVE AT 
HEADQUARTERS, WHICH IS AN ESSENTIAL POINT HERE, 
IT WOULD BE MEANINGLESS, 


AFTER HE REGAINED CONSCIOUSNESS FROM THE BL- 

OW, ALLEN SEARCHED DESPERATELY FOR HIS MASTER 
IN ORDER TO ASK HIM ABOUT HEADQUARTERS’ LOCA- 
TION. 


BUT IF THE ORGANIZATION COLLON’T EVEN TRACK HIM 
DOWN WITH THEIR INFORMATION NETWORK, WHAT HO= 
PES DIO HE HAVE OF FINDING HIS MASTERS’ WHEREA- 
BOUTS? NOW THAT HE HAD A CHANCE TO THINK ABO- 
UT IT, HE REALIZED THAT IT WAS A VERY USELESS EF- 
FORT ON HIS PART, 


ONCE, HE HAD CARELESSLY ENTERED HIS MASTER'S 
FAVORITE STORE, AFTER BEING THREATENED TO PAY 
UP THE TAS, BARNEY’S OLDER SISTERS HAD STRIPPED 
HIM OF ANYTHING OF VALUE, AND HE WAS FORCED TO 
LEAVE FOR BRITAIN PENNILESS, 


ALLEN THOUGHT HE DESERVED SOME PRAISE FOR BE- 
ING ABLE TO GET HERE AT ALL. 


HE BEGAN TO SEE SCENERY THAT HE WAS FAMILIAR 

WITH, THE TRAIN SLOWED TO A STOP AT A STATION, 
PERHAPS NO ONE WAS INTERESTED IN VISITING THE 

COUNTRYSIDE, BECAUSE ALLEN WAS THE ONLY ONE 
WHO GOT OFF AT THE STATION. 


THE PLACE ALLEN HAD REACHED WAS A TOWN THAT 
WAS FAMOUS FOR ITS BEAUTIFUL LAKE, OR YOU COU- 
LO SAY THAT IT WAS A RURAL TOWN THAT HAD NO O- 
THER SPECIAL LANOMARK WORTH MENTIONING, 
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ONCE HE EXITED THE SNUG STATION, A STONE-PAVED 
PLAZA APPEARED BEFORE HIS EYES, STANDING IN THE 
MIOOLE OF IT WAS A RECTANGULAR, PARALLEL-PIPED 

CLOCK TOWER THAT QUIETLY GREETED HIM. 


HOW NOSTALGIC..IT WAS ONLY THE SECOND TIME HE 
HAD COME HERE, BUT IT FELT AS IF HE HAD RETURNED 
TO HS HOMETOWN, 


ALTHOUGH IT WAS A RURAL TOWN, THE STORES LINED 
UP IN FRONT OF THE TRAIN STATION SHOWED THAT 
THEY WERE LIVING IN RELATIVE PROSPERITY, FEELING 
SOMEWHAT CHEERFUL, ALLEN WALKED DOWN THE RO- 
AD, OBSERVING THE SHOPS AND THEIR SHOPPERS, 


BASKING IN WARM SUNLIGHT AS HE LEFT THE SHOPPING 
DISTRICT, HE SAW GRASSLANDS SPREAD OUT BEFORE 
HIM, PRIVATE HOUSES WITH WALLS THE COLOR OF HON- 
EY STOOD THERE BY ONES AND TWOS, ALLEN WALKED 
ON A GENTLY WINDING ROAD THAT WASN'T PAVED, EN- 
JOYING THE FEELING OF THE GROUND, 


THIS PLACE WAS DIFFERENT FROM THE TOWN IN THAT 
ALLEN COULD SEE THE CLEAR SKY FOR MILES, HE CO- 
ULD HEAR THE CHIRPING OF THE BIRDS AND THE RUST- 
LING OF THE GRASS AS THEY SWAYED IN THE BREEZE. 
THERE WERE BARELY ANY PEOPLE AROUND, AND HE 
WAS FAR FROM THE TUMULTUOUS NOISE OF THE CITY. 


THIS REALLY 1S A NICE PLACE, ALTHOUGH A BUSY 
TOWN WITH ALL THE CONVENIENCES IS ATTRACTIVE, THE 
COUNTRY -SIDE HAS ITS MERITS AS WELL, 


ALLEN TOOK A DEEP BREATH, REVELING IN THE GREEN- 
ERY THAT CONTINUED INTO THE FAR OFF DISTANCE, 
AND THE UNINTERRUPTED BLUE SKY, IT FILLED HIM WITH 
A SENSE OF OPENNESS, 


“YOU CAN COME OUT NOW, TIMCANPI.” 
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A STRANGE OBJECT, THAT MOVED ITS WINGS RESTL- 
ESSLY LIKE A HUMMINGBIRD, SLIPPED OUT FROM THE 
BOSOM OF ALLEN’S COAT, IT WAS. A GOLEM THAT 

GENneny CROSS HAD GIVEN ALLEN AS HIS REPLACE- 


BIRD-LIKE WINGS EXTENDED FROM ITS SPHERICAL BODY, 
IT ALSO HAD ALONG TAIL THAT ENDED WITH A FLAME- 
SHAPED TIP, 


A CHILO WHO HAD SEEN TIMCANPI HAD BEEN SO SUR- 
PRISED HE HAD STARTED TO CRY, SO ALLEN HAD STL- 
FRED THE GOLEM INSIDE HIS CLOTHES WHILE ON THE 
TRAIN. 


THE PLACE ALLEN WAS HEADED FOR NOW WAS A SM- 
ALL CHURCH LOCATED NEXT TO A LAKE, 


A WOMAN NAMED “MOTHER” WAS THERE, SHE WAS ONE 
OF HIS MASTERS’ PATRONS, SHE WAS THE ONE MOST 
LIKELY TO KNOW WHERE H@ WAS, 


OR MORE TO THE POINT, IF SHE DION’T KNOW, HE'D BE 
AT A LOSS AS TO WHAT HE SHOULD DO NEXT, SHE WAS. 
HIS ONLY RAY OF HOPE, 


AS HE WALKED ALONG THE ROAD, THE AlR AROUND HIM 
STARTED TO GET COLDER LITTLE BY LITTLE, IT WAS PR- 
OBABLY BECAUSE THE PLACE WAS NEAR ALAKE, 


AFTER A WHILE, THE TIP OF THE STEEPLE - SHAPED LIKE 
A OUNCE CAP - COULD BE SEEN, AS HE CONTINUED 
WALKING, ALLEN BEGAN TO SEE THE ANCIENT WOOD- 
WORK OF THE CHURCH IN ITS ENTIRETY, THE LAKE WAS 
VISIBLE FROM GAPS AMONG THE BUSHES, 


I'VE FINALLY ARRIVED, 


019 D.Gray-man fiers ouumn © 


IN THE CEMETERY NEARBY THE CHURCH, THERE WAS A 
MAN WHOSE HEIGHT VAGUELY REMINDED ALLEN OF A 
LARGE ROCK, HE APPEARED TO BE WORKING REPAIRS. 
ON THE TOMBSTONES, IT SEEMED THAT HE HAON'T 
CHANGED ONE BIT, HE WAS EVEN WEARING HIS USUAL. 
STRAW-HAT AND OVERALLS, 


IT WAS MOTHER'S SERVANT, BARBA, 


NOSTALGIA OVERCOMING HIM, ALLEN SPOKE TOWA- 
ROS BARBA'S BACK, 


"LONG TIME NO SEE, BARBA." 

& FACE THE COLOR OF GINGER COOKIES TURNED TO 
HIS DIRECTION, SUCH A CUTE FACE WAS LINEXPECTED 
FROM SUCH A LARGE BUILD, 

BARBA'S INITIALLY BEWILDERED LOOK WAS QUICKLY 
WIPED AWAY AS HE RAN TOWARDS ALLEN, MAKING THE 
EARTH TREMBLE, 

"WAOOH!! LONG TIME NO SEE, LONG TIME NO SEE/! 
HOW LONG HAS IT BEEN? THREE YEARS! SINCE YOU 
LEFT WITH FATHER CROSS ON A JOURNEY?" 

"BARBA, CALM DOWN..." 

HE COULON'T FINISH HIS SENTENCE, 


UNABLE TO AVOID HIM, ALLEN’S BODY WAS CRUSHED 
AND BLOWN AWAY BY BARBA, 


AS ALLEN FLEW, HIS PATH DREW A BEAUTIFUL ARC TH- 
ROUGH THE Ale, 


HOWEVER, LANDING WAS A MAGNIFICENT FAILURE, AND 
HE CRASHED INTO THE GROUND, 


THEN, BECAUSE OF THE SHOCK AND SHARP POAIN HE 


SUFFERED FROM THE CRASH, HE COULON’T MOVE HIS 
BopDy, 
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",,THAT'S WHY T TOLO YOU TO CALM DOWN..." 


YOU DION'T HAVE TO EXPRESS YOUR JOY WITH 
YOUR ENTIRE BODY.,, 


AS ALLEN FELT THE COOLNESS OF THE GROUND, HE 
WAS GRATEFUL THAT THE BLOW HE HAD RECEIVED FROM 
GENERAL CROSS WAS ALREADY HEALED, 

THANK GOODNESS, IF I HAD TAKEN A DOUBLE 
PUNCH, IT WOULD_BE MAKING FRIENDS WITH THE PEOPLE 
UNDERNEATH THESE GRAVESTONES RIGHT NOW, 


"HUHP ALLEN, WHERE'S THE FATHER? HE DION’T COME 
WITH YOUP" 


MYSTIFIED, BARBA SURVEYED THE SURROUNDINGS, IT 
WAS ONLY THEN THAT HE FINALLY NOTICED ALLEN’S 
FALLEN FORM ON THE GROUND, 


"ALLEN, WHAT’S WRONG? IF YOU FALL ASLEEP THERE, 
YOU'LL CATCH A COLO," 


BARBA PULLED AT ALLEN’S ARM, AND FORCIBLY DREW 
HIM TO HIS FEET, 


ALLEN STAGGERED, SOMEHOW MANAGING A SMILE, 
YES, BARBA ISN'T A BAD PERSON EITHER. 

SPITTING OUT SOME BLOOD, ALLEN REPLIED, 

"MY MASTER HAS CURRENTLY GONE MISSING..." 


"OH I SEE! MOTHER! ALLEN HAS COME BACK!" 


BARBA SHOUTED TOWARDS THE CHURCH'S DOOR 
BRIGHTLY, 


A SCREECHING NOISE THAT HURT THE EARS RESOLIND- 
£0 THROUGHOUT THE CEMETERY, 


THEN THE CHURCH DOOR CREAKED OPEN, 
"ALLEN, YOU SAY?" 


AN ASTONISHED VOICE, THAT RESONANTED AS IF IT 
WERE COMING FROM BELOW GROUND, SOUNDED FR- 
OM INSIDE THE CHURCH, 


WALKING STIFFLY WITH HER CANE, AN OLD WHITE-HAI- 
RED WOMAN APPEARED FROM INSIDE THE CHURCH, 


ALTHOUGH SHE WAS A SHORT WOMAN WHOSE HEAD 
COULD ONLY REACH ALLEN’S CHEST, THERE WAS A 
TERRIBLE DEMONIC ALIRA HANGING IN THE Ale ABOUT 
HER THAT WOULD MAKE A GROWN MAN FALTER, 


IF HE WERE A CHILD, HE WOULD HAVE STARTED SCRE- 
AMING. REFLECTIVELY, HE THOUGHT "I WANT TO GO 
HOME", BEFORE HE SPOKE, 

"IT’S BEEN A LONG TIME, MOTHER,” 

SHE LOOKED BACK AT HIM WITH GLOWING BLUE EYES 
SETTLED IN WRINKLES ABOUT HER FACE, THEN DREW LIP 
HER SHOULDERS AND STRAIGHTENED HER BACK, 
"KEH...WHAT DID YOU COME FOR.,?" 


AS SHE SAID THIS, MOTHER’S BENT WAIST MADE AN ILL- 
SOUNDING CRACK, 


"nODMN IT. IT’S MY CHRONIC CRACKING-HIP DISEASE... 
I CAN'T MOVE..." 
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"HUHIP" 


"GEEZ, MOTHER, WHENEVER YOURE SURPRISED, YOUR 
HIP STARTS CRACKING1!" 


"S-SHUT UP! I CAN'T HELP IT!" 


AS BARBA CARRIED MOTHER ON HIS SHOLILDERS, AL- 
LEN FOLLOWED THEM INTO THE CHURCH, 


"ALRIGHT, NOW HOW ABOUT SOME POKER?" 


RECOVERING QUICKLY, MOTHER SAT AT A TABLE, DEA- 
LING CARDS WITH AN AIR THAT SAID THERE WOULD BE 
NO USE ARGUING WITH HER, 


ALLEN’S EYES FOLLOWED MOTHER’S SWIFT HAND MO- 
VEMENTS, 


THE FIRST TIME I WAS HERE, IT WAS FOR THE RE- 
HABILITATION OF MY LEFT ARM, I REMEMBER WE LIS- 
ED TO PLAY CARDS EVERY DAY THEN, 


IT WAS JUST THE FOLIR OF US - MOTHER AND 
BARBA, AND MY MASTER - SITTING AROLIND THE 
TABLE.,, 


ALLEN LOOKED AROUND THE LIVING ROOM, THERE WAS. 
A LARGE FIREPLACE THAT WASN'T IN ISE NOW. A WIN- 
DOW WITH A LATTICE, DECORATED WITH A|\ WORN-OUT 
ROSE-PATTERN CURTAIN, A CROSS AND A CANDLE HO- 
LOER WERE PLACED ON A BOARD WITH A BEAUTIFUL 
DESIGN OF A LEAF ETCHED IN. 


IT HASN'T CHANGED, 
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"C'MON, PICK UP YOUR CARDS ALREADY!" 
ALLEN SMILED BITTERLY, 


THAT'S RIGHT, I REMEMBER WHENEVER I BEGAN TO M- 
OVE SLOWLY, I'D END LP FLYING BACKWARDS FROM 
MOTHER'S ROAR OF OLITRAGE, 


SHE HASN'T CHANGED, REALLY, NOTHING HAS CHAN- 
GED. AND I’M SURPRISINGLY RELIEVED ABOLT THAT, 


BARBA, WHO WAS ALSO SITTING AT THE TABLE, SMI- 
LED HAPPILY, 


ALLEN TOOK THE FIVE CARDS THAT HAD BEEN DEALT 
TO HIM. 


HE IMMEDIATELY GLANCED AT MOTHER, AS USUAL, SHE 
HAO ON A POKER FACE, HE COULON’T READ WHAT SORT 
OF CARDS SHE WAS HOLDING FROM HER FACIAL EXP- 
RESSION. 


"SO, WHAT DID YOU COME HERE FOR?" 
"ACTUALLY..." 


ALLEN RELATED HIS TALE OF HOW HE WOULD HAVE TO 
GO TO THE ORGANIZATION’S HEADQUARTERS IF HE 
WANTED TO BE ACKNOWLEDGED AS AN EXORCIST. YET 
HIS MASTER HAD LEFT HIM TO GO SOMEWHERE ELSE 
RIGHT WHEN HE NEEDED HIM THE MOST, AND HAD NEG- 
Bee TO TELL HIM WHERE HEADQUARTERS WAS LO- 


"I THOUGHT THAT MAYBE YOU WOULD KNOW WHERE HE- 
ADQUARTERS IS LOCATED, MOTHER." 


"WELL, T AM IN CHARGE OF TAKING CARE OF THIS PLACE 
WHILE YOUR MASTER'S AWAY. IT KNOW HEADQUARTERS, 
OF COURSE I 00." 


AT THOSE WORDS, ALLEN PATTED HIS CHEST IN RELIEF. 
IF MOTHER HAON’T KNOWN, HE WOULON’T 
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HAVE ANY MORE LEADS TO FOLLOW, HE HAD SLIFFER- 

€0 DIFFICULTIES THESE PAST TWO. MONTHS, BUT NOW 

HE WAS BEING REWARDED AT LAST,.! 

MOTHER GAVE HIM A FIXED STARE, 

“W-WHAT IS ITP” 

"YOU'RE REALLY GOING TO BECOME AN EXORCIST>?" 

"YES," 

"SO YOU'VE PREPARED YOURSELF FOR IT, RIGHT?" 

"yes," 

PREPARED MYSELF, HUH? 

ALLEN STUDIED HIS LEFT HAND INTENTLY. 

HIS HAND WAS COVERED IN WRINKLES, AND WAS A TH- 

ICK REO COLOR THAT LOOKED AS IF IT HAD BEEN DYED 

IN BLOOD, A CROSS WAS EMBEDDED INTO THE BACK 

OF HIS HAND, IT WAS HIS ANTI-AKUMA WEAPON, 
BECAUSE I WAS BORN WITH THIS MYSTERIOUS 

ARM, IT WAS ABANDONED BY MY PARENTS, IT WAS 

THEN THAT MANA WALKER ADOPTED ME. 


MY BODY WAS BORN WITH AN ANTI-AKUMA WEA- 
PON, IT MAY HAVE BEEN MY FATE, 


BUT WHAT SPLIRS ME ON ISN'T FATE OP ATONE- 
MENT, 


ALLEN TOSSED TWO CARDS FROM HIS PLAYING HAND, 
AND PICKED LIP ONE FROM THE PILE. 
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AT THAT MOMENT, MOTHER'S CANE DESCENDED ON 
HIM, 


“Ow!” 


WITH THE BACK OF HIS HAND STRUCK, ALLEN CRIED OLIT. 
THE CARD HE HAD JUST PICKED LIP FLUTTERED TO THE 
TABLE, 


MOTHER GAVE HIM SLICH A TERRIBLE LOOK THAT IT WO- 
ULD HAVE PUT THE THREE GORGON® SISTERS TO SHA- 
ME, 


A CHILL RAN DOWN HIS SPINE, ALLEN THOUGHT HE’D 
RATHER BE TURNED TO STONE. 


FROM MOTHER'S MOUTH, A THREATENING VOICE RAS- 
PED OUT, 


“YOU DID A a-CARD CHANGE, DION’T YOUP YOU CAN'T 
HOLD LESS THAN FIVE CARDS, THIS NEIGHBORHOOD 
MAY BE FULL OF BONKLERS THAT'LL ACCEPT THAT, BUIT 
OID YOU THINK YOU'D BE ABLE TO USE SLICH A CHEAT 
AGAINST ME!?” 


"I-IT WAS JUST A FORCE OF HABIT...” 


I WAS BEING CAPELESS, IT’S NOT NECESSARY 
FOR ME TO WIN BY FORCE HERE, 


"JUST WHAT SORT OF LIFE WERE YOU LIVING?!" 

"T'M SORRY, I’M SORRY, T’M ACTUALLY BROKE, SO IN 
ORDER TO PAY THE TRAVEL EXPENSES TO COME HERE, 
IT HAD TO DO THINGS LIKE THIS TO EARN SOME MONEY." 


ALLEN APOLOGIZED EARNESTLY AS HE BOWED, RUBBING 
HIS FOREHEAD AGAINST THE TABLE. 
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"BUT ALLEN, YOU'RE ABLE TO USE YOUR LEFT HAND 
PRETTY WELL NOW." 


BARBA SMILED AS HE SAID THIS, 
"YEAH..." 


THAT'S RIGHT, WHEN I CAME HERE BEFORE, A NE- 
RVE ON MY LEFT HAND WAS PARALYZED, I COULON’T 
EVEN MOVE ONE FINGERS, 


BUT AFTER LINDERGOING REHABILITATION, LITTLE 
BY LITTLE, I WAS FINALLY ABLE TO GRAB THE CARDS 
NORMALLY, 


ANO NOW I’M ABLE TO CHEAT SO WELL THAT I 
CAN'T BE DETECTED BY AN ORDINARY PERSON... 


"BUT YOU DON'T HAVE TO BECOME AN EXORCIST, YOU 
COULD OUST DEFEAT THEM ON. YOUR OWN." 


"WELL YES, BUT THE PROBABILITY OF ME FINDING A- 
KUMA BY MYSELF IS VERY CLOSE TO CHANCE." 


THE MAKER OF AKUMA, THE MILLENNIUM EARL, WAS 
MOVING ABOUT FREELY IN THIS VAST WORLD, 


IN ORDER TO OPPOSE THIS EVIL INFLUENCE, A SPECI- 
AL AGENCY CALLED THE "DARK RELIGIOUS ORGANI- 
ZATION", WAS ESTABLISHED, 


"I WANT INFORMATION. IF I BECOME AN EXORCIST OF 
THE MILITARY ORGANIZATION UNDER THE DIRECT CO- 
NTROL OF THE POPE, I CAN TRACK THE MOVEMENTS: 
OF THE EARL AND HIS AKUMA USING THEIR INTELLIGE- 
NCE NETWORK, I CAN EVEN GET INTO ALOT OF NOR- 
MALLY RESTRICTED PLACES, THE TITLE OF EXORCIST IS 
REALLY CONVENIENT." 


"I Seer 
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BARBA NOODED, A LOOK OF ADMIRATION SPARK- 
LING HIS FEATURES, 


"WELL, T WON'T GIVE A DAMN NO MATTER WHAT 
HAPPENS TO YOU." 


AFTER SPEAKING SUCH STABBING WORDS, MOTHER 
BEGAN TO COLLECT THE CARDS, 


"GEEZ, MOTHER, YOU'RE BEING TOO HARSH," 
BARBA KNIT HIS EYEBROWS TOGETHER, 

ALLEN WAS USED TO MOTHER'S BLUNT WORDS, 
WITHOUT PAYING TOO MUCH ATTENTION TO THEM, 
HE ASKED, 


"SO, GOING BACK TO THE SUBJECT OF WHERE H@ 
IS LOCATED,,." 


"YEAH, IT'LL TELL YOU," 

MOTHER SMILED, SOMETHING SINISTER LURKED BE- 
HIND THAT SMILE, EVEN A GOBLIN WOULD WILLINGLY 
GO BAREFOOT TO ESCAPE FROM IT, 


ALLEN PATIENTLY WAITED FOR HER NEXT WORDS, 
THE ANSWER THAT HE FEARED CAME. 


"HOWEVER, IT WON’T BE FOR FREE." 
YES, MOTHER ISN'T A BAD PERSON EITHER.,, 
WONDERING HOW MANY MORE TIMES HE WOULD TH- 


INK THIS PHRASE TODAY, ALLEN COULD ONLY GIVE A 
SMALL SIGH, 


vw 


AS THE CURTAIN OF NIGHT FELL, THE CEMETERY 
SITUATED NEARBY THE CHURCH WAS VEILEO IN 
SILENCE. 


STANDING THERE JUST AS QUIETLY WAS A WO- 
MAN IN A MODEST DRESS, HER SOFT DARK BR- 
OWN, HAIR WAS CUT AT CHIN-LENGTH. 

THE WOMAN. STOOD LINMOVING IN FRONT OF A 
GRAVESTONE, AS IF SHE WERE A STONE HER- 
SELF, 

FROM THE OTHER SIDE OF A THICKET, WHICH WAS 
SLIGHTLY SEPARATED FROM HER, ALLEN WAT— 
CHED, 

"IT'S THAT GIRL," 

MOTHER WHISPERED CLOSE TO HIS EAR, 
"WHAT'S WRONG WITH HER?" 


ALLEN ASKED, BEARING MOTHER’S WEIGHT AS HE 
CARRIED HER ON HIS BACK, 


"ABOUT A MONTH AGO, SHE LOST HER LOVER TO 
AN ILLNESS. SHE COMES HERE EVERY NIGHT PR- 
ACTICALLY IN TEARS." 


IT WAS TRUE, WHEN HE LOOKED CLOSER, HE CO- 
ULD SEE THAT HER THIN SHOLILDERS WERE TREM- 
BLING SLIGHTLY. 


"HER NAME IS RIZA. WILL YOU HELP BRING HER BA- 
CK TO HER FEETP" 


"EH/P ME/P" 
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MOTHER NODDED DEEPLY, AS IF THIS DECISION WAS 
ONLY NATURAL, 


"IF YOU DO, T'LL TELL YOU WHERE H@ IS LOCATED," 
"EEHH/? WHAT'S LIP WITH THAT/P" 
"SHUT LIP! GO ON, GET TO ITI!" 


MOTHER SHOVED ALLEN FORWARD WITH ALL HER STR- 
ENGTH, AND ALLEN ROLLED OUT OF THE THICKET. 


BUT MY HEART ISN'T READY FOR THIS YET/ 
TRYING TO GIVE MOTHER AN APPEALING LOOK, SHE 
RESPONDED BY RAISING HER CANE THREATENINGLY 
OVER HER HEAD, 

I GUESS I'VE GOT TO GO, 

ALLEN QUIETLY APPROACHED RIZA, 
"6-GOOD EVENING." 
ALLEN SPOKE OUT AWKWARDLY. 


LARGE BROWN EYES FILLED WITH TEARS LOOKED IN HIS 
DIRECTION, 


NOW THAT HE COULD HER SEE HER CLEARLY, SHE LOO- 
KED MUCH YOUNGER THAN HE HAD ORIGINALLY GLIES- 
SED, SHE PROBABLY WASN'T A DAY OVER TWENTY. 


RIZA'S CHEEKS, WET WITH TEARS, TWITCHED, LIKE A FRI- 
GHTENED KITTEN, RIZA SLOWLY BEGAN TO BACK AWAY. 
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IF_A MAN YOU DION’T KNOW SUDDENLY SPOKE TO 
YOU IN A CEMETERY AT NIGHT, OF COURSE YOU WO- 
ULD BE FEELING LINEASY,. 

I'VE GOT TO CLEAR UIP THS MISUNDERSTANDING/ 


"AH, TM NOT A SUSPICIOUS CHARACTER! I’M A MEMBER 
OF THE CHURCH; IT JUST ARRIVED HERE RECENTLY.” 


AS IF SHE COULD SENSE HIS DESPERATION, RIZA STOP- 
PED MOVING. 


"ARE YOU A MONK.,?" 

"YES, YES T AM," 

ALLEN NODDED VIGOROUSLY, SHE PROBABLY JUDGED 
FROM HIS CLOTHES -- BLACK COAT, BLACK TROUSERS, 
AND A RIBBON TIE AROUND HIS NECK, IT WAS A LIE, 
BUT IN ORDER TO PLIT HER AT EASE, HE WOLILD HAVE 
TO STICK WITH IT, 


"IT SEEMS YOU COME HERE EVERY NIGHT, AND I WAS 
WORRIED...UM..ARE YOU ALL RIGHT?" 


RIZA’S EXPRESSION FROZE. 

ANDO IN THE NEXT MOMENT, RIZA’S FACE CRUMPLED LIKE 
YOUNG CHILD'S, TEARS ROLLED FROM HER LARGE EY- 
£S AND DOWN HER CHEEKS LIKE TWIN WATERFALLS, 
"UUM. 


IDON’T KNOW WHAT TO DO WHEN A WOMAN IS 
CRYING! 


IGNORING ALLEN, WHO WAS TROUBLED BY HER TEARS, 
RIZA BEGAN TO TALK, 
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"LIM THE LOVER OF THE PERSON WHO'S BLIRIED 
HERE." 


RIZA GAZED AT THE CROSS TENDERLY, 


"WHEN WE FIRST MET, HE ALREADY KNEW THAT HE WAS 
OYING OF AN INCURABLE DISEASE, BUT WE DECIDED TO 
SPEND THE REST OF HIS DAYS TOGETHER, LOVING EA- 
CH OTHER," 


RIZA SQUATTED ON THE GROUND, AND LOVINGLY BRU- 
SHED HER FINGERS OVER THE TOMBSTONE, 


"IT WAS PAINFUL...BECAUSE T LOVED HIM SO MUCH, T 
STAYED BY HIS SIDE UNTIL THE END... 


WITHOUT WIPING AWAY HER SEEMINGLY NEVERENDING 
TEARS, RIZA CONTINUED, 


"WHEN IT WAS TIME FOR US TO PART, HE SAID 'GOOD= 
BYE’.,,AND HE SAID IT WITH A SMILE, SO, EVEN THOUGH 
T.WAS WEEPING SORROWFULLY, I SMILED AND SAID 
‘GOODBYE’ BACK..." 

"THAT...MUST HAVE BEEN TOUGH." 


ALLEN SAID TO RIZA, WHO WAS GAZING FORLORNLY AT 
THE CROSS, 


"YES. EXTREMELY, BUT, I'VE ACCEPTED HIS DEATH, IF T 
OON'T LIVE HAPPILY, THEN HE’LL FEEL SAO IN HEAVEN," 


ALLEN GAZED AT RIZA, WHO HAO LIFTED BOTH HANDS 
TO COVER HER FACE. 


"BUT,.YOUR HEART ISN'T READY FOR THAT YET, IS IT..?" 
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